12                             TO HIS MOTHER.
was a very good one, and on the ground I met
such a number of people I knew that I was kept
longer than I meant, and when I got back here the
General was come, and all hope of writing at an
end. Yet to-day and yesterday are anniversa-
ries1 on which I would not fail of writing to you.
They remind us well how little time has to do with
the things of the spirit; since, measured by time,
papa's absence from us is greater than his presence
with us, but measured by reality how much greater
is this last! The drive we took yesterday was to
Belmount, an isolated round green hill rising out
of this plain, and with the chain of high ground of
Stanmore, Mill Hill, Harnpstead, and Harrow sur-
rounding it. We left the carriage in a green lane
at the foot, and walked over the grass among mag-
nificent trees to the top; and there, just below us,
I showed them Canons,2 where papa was with the
Plumers in his early life, when so much was com-
mencing in him. The country is beautiful just
now, and I should very much like you and Ean to
see it once in its summer fulness. The hay harvest
is going on everywhere, and is a very good one;
but it gives hay fever to Budge and the Prince.
Fanny Lucy is happily exempt thus far.
The Prince is troubled in his mind about Spain,3
but dismisses the thought as much as possible. It
1 Of Dr. Arnold's birth and death.
2 Near Edgware;  once the residence of Sir Thomas Pluraer,
Master of the Bolls, 1818-1824.
8 A majority of the Cortes decided to offer the Crown of
Spain to Prince Thomas of Savoy, Duke of Genoa, October 3,
1869. It was declined January 1, 1870.